THE   AVALANCHE
against sixty million! But the President shakes his long, grey beard and refuses to let this dangerous man speak. As all parties are agreed, Liebknecht, too, gives way and votes for the five thousand million marks. When a vote was taken on the next credits, six deputies voted against them; and on the next occasion after that, thirty-two.
In the same hour that Bethmann and the Kaiser were defending Germany before God and history as the victims of aggression, Viviani, the French Premier, was reading the following message from the President to four hundred deputies in" the Palais Bourbon:
"France has just been the object of a violent and premeditated attack. . . . This attack, which nothing can excuse, has been committed without declaration of war. . . . Our frontier has been violated in more than fifteen places. Belgium and Luxemburg have been attacked. France has been unjustly challenged; she wanted no war. She made every effort to avert it. The liberties of Europe, which France and her Allies and friends are proud to feel themselves defending, are in danger"
One man in this great house is affected more strongly than all the others. The applause leaves him cold; his emotion is too deep. It is the Russian with the Pasha's head. It is the man who said in these days: "This is my war!" It is Isvolski, the Russian Ambassador in Paris. He called that day ^the proudest day of my life," and said'; to the Spanish Ambassador: "Four years at my post have been enough to reach my end "
But it is only in Russia that they understand how to stage such moments truly in the grand manner. The afternoon before last, at the same hour, the brilliant carriages drove over the Neva and through the portals of the Winter Palace. Five thousand men, the first in the land, were soon thronging the gallery of St. George. Everything was shining as for a great festival, ands yet all were silent. The Court dresses of the ladies shimmer; their jewels glitter. Noiselessly the Court enters. Near
222necht. Even as his brave father fought for many years on this spot, with the courage of a solitary prophet who knows only the inward voice, so now he dares—one
